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Death to Believers a Paſſage 
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= N e 1 1 
Son to Jame Curry Merchant in Pentland, 
Who dyed the 19 of January 1701, And of his 

Age the 13th TT 


Iſa, 65. 20. The ca all die an hundred years old. 


Math. 21. 16. Out of the mouths of Babes and $ uckling. 
thou haſt per fecked praiſe. 2 
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READER, 


fo you in Print, the Parents bein 8 averſe rom 


Na having N them pur, > gerpavtly | of the 
had either Seen, 


. | *S Heſe Lines at firft were not defiene #461 : 


importunity of Friends, and ſuch, wbe 


% 2» 


| Read, or Heard them : partly by reaſon of the vitia 


Copies of the ſame in Write, wherein not only the Verſe 
was corrupted, but the matter wronged ; hath at leagib 
prevailed with them, to allow me to order the priniin 
of bem: if GOD be glorified, the Toung Kaan 
to Religion, and the Old edified, 1 have my. deſign. and 


G ee e 


| To te Memory of that Lopeful Yenih James cafe ce 
0 nnn Me chant in Pentland. 


Ciel Death! can neither Youth nor Age, 
Nor Grace, nor Virtue, ſtop thy furious Rage 
And poor Mortals? muſt we all lay don 
Our Necksto thee, before we wear our Crown? 
Could nothing ſtop thy all · devour ing mouth, 
Till thou had ſnatchd from us this hopeful Youth ; > | 
Hadſt thou no pity on his tender, years, 9 
His Fathets Sorrow, nor his Mothers Tears? 2 — 
Inexorable Tyrant! was there none 555 1 
Who old in ſin, as well as days, were grown 2 5 5 | 
Was there no man, whoſe Life his burden is, „ 
To take from hence, and ſpare a Boy like this : ? 
Had thou noprickly Thiſtle down to tread ; 
That thou muſt pluck this Roſee're it was [pread ? . | 
Some Children ate their Parents ſhawe and griet;  _ 
Here one turns Swearer, there's another Thief; 5, 7 0/2 
Here's an Adulterer, and there's another . 3 
Spares not to vitiat Siſter, or his Mother: 
Lo! Here's a Bankrupt, there's a drunken Sot; 
Though parents ſtarve, there's one regards it not : 
There's Multitudes to ſinful Luſts are ſlaves; 
Where one does well, there are an hundred Knaves, 
Who never think of God. por of his ways; 
Yet have a cup brim-full of healthful days. — 
Whereas this hopeful Son, this pleaſant Soul, 
Did from his Infancy in TroublesRoul. 2 85 
A ſickly Body, yet an healthful Mind, 
Among the Sons of men is rare to find. 
His Father Darling, and his Mothers Care; 
Let Death got his Commiſſion not 10 ſpare : 
But go and fetch him from his Heuſe of Clay, 
His heavenly Soul muſt here a6 longer ſtay. 
When no Medicaments copld eaſe his pain, 
When wiſe Phyſicians help. Ma alli ain: 3 
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Then with an heart compoſ d, both quiet and calm, 


He gravely reads the nine and thirtieth Pſalm ; 
With ſuch a Chriſtian, yet majeſtick Grace, 


As ſuited both his own and Parents caſe. | 
Ile mark my way: leſt with my T ongue [ fin, 


My mouth before the wicked Ile keep in. 


©] was as dumb, and did my felt reſtrain, 


From ſpeaking good, but this increaſ d my pain. 


My heart within grew bot, while did muſe 


1 The fire did burn, till I my ſpeech did uſe; 
| * The meaſure of my days, LORD to me ſhow, 
That I thereby my Frailty well may know, 
My days are but an hand breadth in Thine eye: 7 
Man at his beſt is wholly vanity. 


* Moſt men are vext, and gather wealth in vain; 


Vet doth not know, to whom it ſhall pertain. 


* But now O LORD, my hope is ſet on thee; 


Forgive my ſins, the fools ſcorn make nor me. 


was as Dumb, becauſe this work was thine, 


Remove thy ſtroke, for by thine hand I pine. 


»When for iniquity, LORD, thou art wreth, 
Thou waſtes mans painted beauty like a vor il 
* LORD, hear my cry, to pray rs not filent be; 


Ns ſojourn, as my Fathers did with thee. 4 
O ſpare thou me that I may ſtrength regain, 5 
E te I go hence, and here no more remain. 


This day the way ot all the earth l go; 


Then, Father, for your Son, expreſs no wo. 
I ſhall be well when all my pains are gone; 
Tam not in this Combat left alone: 


Nor ſball ought burn, except it be my droſs ; * 


Tough that conſume it is no heavy lol. 

Thenot all Friends in order takes his leave: 

For bids his Mother for his Death to grieve : 
Or onthe loſs of ſuch a Son to pore 3 


What could a Saint of eighty years do more? 


What was his aim, what was his , 


. were : his: Trials and Diffculties, 


Welcome theſe true laſting 
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O that from wicked men we were ſet free ; 
For all men have not Faith we daily ſee. 
* But yet the LOR Dis faithful, He who (ball 
<Eſtabliſh and me keep from Evils all. Wet 
The LORD my Heart into His Love direct, 

That pariently for CHRIST I may expect. 
© And now toſerve Thee, LORD, teach me the way; 3 
„That Thy Commandements I may obey. 

- Refreſh my thirſty ſoul, O holy LORD; 

5 To ſeek Thy Face Divine ſupport afford: 

; And lead me throw the crooked Wilderneſs, 

Without a fall, or ſtumbling more or leſs. 

7 The LORD's a true God, and he can me lead 
The ſtraighteſt way to Chriſt my glorious Head. 


E 


Nov let me ſerve Thee, and Thee wait upon; 


© Obſerving till Thy Precepts every one. 
Me thinks I ſee him oa Mount Piſgah ftand 
Viewing the Manſions of Immanzels Land: 
Diſdaining now theſe Cottages below, 
Whence ſo much fin and ſorrow dayly flow. 

Methinks, I hear him call Spectators thus, 
Could ye come here, and view Things Glorious; 
Could ye your Souls mount on an Angels wing, 
And hear theſe A»thews | ſhall ſhortly fing; 


Could ye but draw your breath in that ſweet air; 


Or hear Triumphant Halelujah's there; 

Ye then would go to GOD, and ſeek your paſs, 

That ye might go and leave this ſea of Glaſs. 

For ſince no reſt on this dull Earth I find, 

Then farewell Friends, whom now Lleave behind, 

Dear Father, Mother, Siſter, Brethren all, 

I may not ſtay : my LORD doth (weetly call; 
And bids me come poſſeſs my Maſters joy: 
Rheumatick pains ſhall me no more annoy. 
Farewell Diſeaſes, farewell Grief and Pain, 

J dy this day, that 1 may live again. 
Farewell-all ate 2 Childiſn Toyes5 
ore; 


a Eterna! Viſion of that Holy One, 


WS 1 10 5; an * 


And Fellowſhip with theſe about his ; Throns's 1 


Not only Viſion, but cloſs Union too, 
Which long Eternity hall not undo. 
It's hard I find, to fight againſt the Flood). q 
Of Deaths aſſaults; but yet dhe ground is oa. . 
Beſides | have an All ſufficient Guide: 3 
Immanuels Land lyes on the other ſide. 
les there the Wicked from their troubling ceaſea; 
It's there the wearie ſind ſweet A eſt aa d Tenes; T 
The Servant there is from his Maſter free; * 
And Saints beyond the reach of injury. | 
No need of Faith, no need of Prayers there, 
No need of watchtulneſs and tender Care 
To keep the Heart from all its fond Diſtractioans, 
And Tongue and Hand from idle Words and Actions. 
Though here a blink, a ſhaddow, then a ſhower: 
Our pt ſeems ſomerime {weet, and ſometime ſoure; 
Yer in that Land, whereof the Lamb. the Lig nt, 
Day can admit no interchange with Night. 
There | ſhall ſingand-none my Muſick ſpill; 
Of Heavenly Near I ſhall drink my fill ; 
Mine Eye, ſhall ſee the beauty ofehs the King 3 5 
My Torg «eto Him ſhall Halelujahs ſing: 
Mine Pl | think, already hear him bo, 
Riſe up, my Love, my fair one; come away. 
| Fle take thee in theſe Q4i#ifters among, 
Where thou ſhalt learn that loud triumphant gong 
Of Angels, and that glorious Train of Saintz, 
Who now do ſound my Praiſe without complaints. 
His choice Perfume my Smell (hall latialy ; 
His richeſt Odours yield a Fragrancy : 
His ſweeteſt Breath, blowing my Soul upon, 
Shall give a Scent like Wine of Lebanon, 
What can be more delightful to my Taſte, 
Than with my LORDto have a laſting Feaſt; 
To ſit down with Him in that Houſe above, 
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The Tree of of Life v vnto.me then ſhall be 
Both Food and Phyfick thro! Eternity. 5 
Why ſhould my Father fret, or Mother: en: > 
Becauſe my Lord lets me no more ſojourn, 
| Amorg the ſnares and ſorrows here below. 
For I believe though Deaths dividing blow, 
And parting pull, my Soul and Body ſever, 


It ſhall not break his Le to me for ever. 


To dy is but to wink, and then look up 
And ſee my Lord with that Satorron p, 
And Croma, and Valet in ſign of Victory, 
Which 1 ſhill' wear: thro' all Eternity. 


Then wher's thy Sting, O Death. once Slave; 


Or wher's thy Vi&ory, O rotting Grave > 


Thou Death, no loſsʒ thou Grade, no Dimage brings: 


Though in appearance melancholeous tking 
By Death, I take my leave of all che Earth. 
By Death, begins my Joy and laſting Mirth. 
By Death, I leave converſing more with Men. 
By Death, bid farewell to Grief and Pain. 
By Death, / from Corruption am made free. 


O what a bleſt exchange then muſt it be! 


In ſtead of ſintul Sights, a Sight of GOD 5 

In ſtead of tranſiem Views, the ſure Abode; 

In ſtead of feartul Doubtings, and Debate, 

And queſtionings about my futute State, 

And intereſt in my Lord, I there ſhall have, 

Thecleareft, tulleft Sight that Senſe can crave.” 

In ſtead of Burdens of Affliftion, 

Which in this Lite hath made me dayly groan, 

Wit in tew Hours, my Saul wall be poſſeſt 

Ot bleſſed Eaſe and everlaſting Reſt. 

In ſtead of Jarrs, Diviſion and Diſſenſion; 
 Unchriftian J-alovfies, Envy, Contention, - 


Back bitings, hell ſh Hatred and Deceit, 


Revenge, Betedton both in Church and State, 
Revolt from God, aud cuiſt ner: : 


S 
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Oppreſlion, Whoredem aud Idolatrie. 


Collect your Strength, beb 


All theſe 1 leave on Earth, er wa. 557 Ir. 

O Three in One, and tndivided Three. \ £358 
1 go eo G00 in hm all Joys con- center, 2 3, 874 
And to that Land where Sin ſhall never enter n 


My Head expects that Crown of laſting Bayes 


My Tongue expects to ſound his laſting Fri. 
0 Yall ye Angels! each created Sprit. 


Your help to Praiſe I ſolemnly invite. 


Ye who do ſerve poor young Salvations Heirs, 
At his Command extol your Ood and theirs. 


Ve who confirmed are, and cannot fall, 
Whoſe Miniſtry conveighs the Souls of al, 
Who reach that City, wheſe Foundations 

Are garniſhed with all theſe precious Stones, 
Of Jaſper, Saphir, and the Chalcedon. 

The Emerald, Sardonix and Sardius Stone, 


The Beryl, Topaz, Jacind, Chroſylite, 


Amethyit, Chryſophraſus s I you invite 
To write Pſalm- books to celebrate his Fame: 
Expreſs your Love, and magnifie His Name. 
min Moon and Stars, and each created — 
The Glory of your great Creator ſing. 


Ye Fowls, and Fiſhes, Birds, andevery Beaſt, 


Le Inſects from the Greateſt to the Leaſt, 


| Ye Hills and Valleys, Craggy Rocks and Mountains, | 
Ye Wells and Rivers, all ye Brooks and Fountains... 


Ye fruitful and ye! barten Trees, ye Flowers 
Ye piercing Colds, ye Heat and ſoftning Showres; 
Ye ſtormy Winds, ye craſhing Claps of Thunder; 

old, admire and wonder, 
And praiſeHis Name; again, 1 ſay, conſpire, - | - 
All Compounds of Earth, Water, Air and Fire, 
And ſing the Praiſes of that Holy ONE, 
Who gave you Beeings, yet did owe you none; 
Whoſe bounty you from nothing did extract, 


And Power. to that ſame Mother turns you back. 


now you cannot give Him formal Te 8 


For this to Beeings rational belongs : IF 


Vet in a manner, as become your Natures, 

Shew forth His Praiſe who made you NobleCreatures: 

His Deeds commend the Doer, we may ſee; 
Though all created Tongues ſhould ſilent be. 

Let all that Heaven contains, His Praiſe begin ; 
Tea let the Earth Him praiſe, and all therein : 

Let Art and Nature, yea, let Strength and Skill, | 
Let Tongues, Hearts, Inſtruments both loud and ſhrill, 
Both Things above, and alſo Things beneath, 

Not ceaſe to praiſe Him, while they have a Breath. 
Let every thing that lives His praiſe endeavour, 

O praiſe the Lord, and bleſs His Name for ever. 

But chiefly ye who His Redeemed are; 

It you becomes his Glory to declare: | 

Not only did He give you Life and Breath, 

But bought you from that Floud of laſting Wrath. 
Ye who, by Nature, as great Sinners were, 


As are in Hell, and curſe him dayly there; 


Ye who by Adams firſt Tranſgreſſion fell; 

Ye Sons of Death, and Heirs of Wrath and Hell; 

Ye Clods of painted Clay, whoſe grievous guilt 
Made Jeſus ſuffer till his Blood was ſpilt; 

Te who are ſtanding now about His Throne, 

_ Caſt down your Growns, give Him the Praiſe alone, 
Who made you clean, by waſhing in his blood : 
It was for you He under Vengeance ftood s 

It was for you He did Mans Nature take; 

He ſuffer d Shame and Sorrow for your ſake. 
Ve who of perfect Knowledge have your fill, 
Who now do ſee the reaſon of that iu 
That ſaved you, when others were let go: 
O praiſe and wonder that it ſhould be ſo. 
Who can but wonder! notwithſtanding Sin, 
God did not leave all Mankind loſt therein. 
When Juſtice call'd upon Him to purſue, 
And damn Rebellious Man, as he is True, 
And chreatned had, That he ſhould guilty be 

When he ſhould eat of that forbidden Tree: 
RON B Fo Mees 


15 Mercy inclin'd poor lapſed Min to ſave, 
| But J«ftice will a ſatisfaction have: 
And Gods all other Attributes then came 
To wait on Juſtice, and to ſpeak the ſame ;. 
His Viſdom (aid, that it no reaſon ſaw 
Why Sin ſhould null or abrogat the Law. 
It ſounds as harſh to puniſh mans offence, 
As cheriſn Vice or puniſh Innocence. 
His Majeſty was ſo concern d therein, 
God muſt it vail, or elſe muſt puniſh Sin. 
It's unbecoming for a God ſo great, 
With ſuch preſumptuous Rebels more to treat-. 
 Defiled Duſt, and worthleſs Worms, go hence 
And reap the wotul fruits of your offence. 
Ye: Merey pleads for favour and compaſſion 
To poor offending Man, for his Tranſgrefli on. 
When Mercy one thing, Juſtice crys another: 
Let ell created Wits conſult together, 
And find a Mean, where both Extreams ſhall meet: 2 
But this requires a Wiſdom Infinite, 
To make ſo far divided Parties One: 
Our bleſſed Jeſus then was pitch d upon, 
To be a Prophet, teaching us His will; 
To be a Prieſt, and his own Blood to = 15 
To be a King. his Subjects home to lead; 
Io be an Ad vocat, their Cauſe to plead; 
To be a Vine, whereon ſuch Imps — grow 3 3 
To be a Rock, left Waves us overflow; 
I o0o de the Captain of Jehovab' s Hoſts, 
Io fave his People from th' inſulting beaſts 
Ot Enemies, and ſuch as would us ſwallow 3 
To be a Shepherd, whom we are to follow; 
To feed and lead, and lift us when we fall; 2 
Yea, in a word, to be our All in All. 
O for a fruitful Fancy ! Words at will! 
O tor the Tongue of Angels! and a Quill 
Drawn fromthe Wings of thele ſeraphick fires; 
To be attendant of theſe ſacred Quires, . 


That 1 durſt hear, write, and report _ 
What things are ſeen among the Heavenly Train: 
How Angels praiſe, and yet deſire to pry 

Into the Abyſs of that 1 

Ol God incarnate; wond' ring how he can 

Be very God, and yet a very Man. 

Such knowledge i is too high tor us below: 
God vails ſuch things leſt Mortals ſhould them know ; 
Who have them ſeen are not allow'd to tell. 

Zut now a word to Friends, and ſo farewell. 

Ye who now wander throw the Vale of Tears, 
Whom Misbelief ſurrounds with doubts and fears, 
Unconſtant Joy, but yet with conſtant ſorrow ; 
Lift up to day, again caſt down to morrow ;- 
Keep Faith and Love in tender exerciſe: 
Theſe mixt with Zeal make pleaſant Sacrifice. 
Conſider Friends, what Faith have done of old: 
What Paul hath of it to the Hebrews told, 

When tuning up Confeſſors Elogie, 52 

Faith was the chiefeſt Note, as ye may ſee: - 
Its true, Igrant, theſe were Examples rare 
Of noble Hero's, tew can now compare 
' To Barak, Jephtha, or to Gideon, 

To David, Samuel. Sauſon or to none 

Olf all theſe Witneſſes, that noble cloud, 

Who in their day reſiſted unto blood, 

And by heir Faith did wondere 1 confeſs, 
 Obtain'd the Promiſes, wroughe Righteouſneſs, | 
Stopped the mouths of Lions, and did quench, - 

By Faith, the force ot fiery Violence; 3 

By Faith, they have the edge of Sword eſcaped, 


By Faith. have ſtrength out of their weaknels reaped, > 
By Faith have waxed valiant inthe Fight, 


And Armies of the Aliens put to flignt. 
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In placidum Obitum preftantifſimi ae optimæ ſpei Viri · juvenis, Ja- 
cobi Curræi, qui fatis ceſſit ig Januarii 1701. An. ÆEtatis 13, Auf 
An tibi ſecuram poſuit Deus, undiq; ſedem | 
Ac faver Etherens proſpera cunffa dedit. 
C ernis in aprico, Quem antea tantum in umbrs ; 
O mibi ft requiem fas (it adire tum! i, 
B afia nunc jungit, nitidis libats libellis, 1 4 
Ut liber 8 metu poſſi: habere vitam. * 
8 cilicet Omnipotens diſcindit ſtamina vite ; 
C ur non jure poteſt, neverar ille pris, _ 
: U'Tiq; relinquis f oci os, & ſanguine juncfos, 
R ec uperas alies haud tibi ante nota: as 
R egnas, triumphat, nunc audis ap ſa pile a 
LE terni laude Regis in ore habes 3 
tue mater filium nuper diflevit ademptum ; 
Is odalis requiem, Cælitis ita canunt. 3 
5 5 Merens licet abſentibus muſes non 
; _ -poruit non appenere. 
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SE Alcroſtick on his Name, 
 JEHOVAH lets thy holy Soul now fee, © 
All that for Saints above prepared be:. 
My thoughts are ſhallow ! can no further go, 1 
E xcept to wonder, and believe it fo, 
S in can no more procure thy harm or wo. 
C an any tell thy pleaſures now above, 
U ntill he from theſe Kedars tents remove: 
R aiſ'd expeQations fed thy Chriſtian life; 
R eſt now from laboury joy in ſtead of grief, 
TI would lament Thee, were it not that I 
Expect to ſee thee to Eternity. © © 
FE * Another Aeroſſi eck! 
J chovah Juſt and Jealous was thy Joy 5 | 
A mong Afflictiens Alwiſe, though A boy. 
M 11d, Medeſt, Manful waſt thou, and yet Meek 
E ngaged Garly, Endleſs life © Expect. _ 


S incerely, Singly didſt thy Saviour Seek. 

C heerful & Conſtant, Could not Circumvent; 
 U nfeigned, Upright, Up and Upward beat ; 
Religious, Real, Ready to Retain; | 


Reading and Reaſon Rightly diſt Remain; 
I ntire and Innocent In Infant toys, 

E xpecting Endleſs Eaſethou now Enjoyes. 
SE ESE 1X ' Epitaph. 1 

Obel Paſſenger, a word or two with thee 3 

Death ſtrikes the young, as well as old, we ſee, 
His Reliques here ly, in this Dormitory, 

Whoſe Soul we truſt, now ſings his Maſters glory. 
This Hope deth make his Friends from grief refrain; 
That Souland Body ſhal unite again, 

No more to ſin, no more to ſigh or dy; 

But live and ſing GODS praiſe Eternally. 
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